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THE feal doctor's ealm reply. ‘I would| Hissllly ewagger, however again

not answer for his life over to-mor- ! forsook him, and his better nature

'[l"nlll .'S“n'. row.’ once more, and for the last time, en-
| g | Dreadful news, surely, fora son to deavored to aseert ltself.

! hear. It produced, however, no visi-| -But what necessity is there for

~OR— ble effect apon Philip, who, swing-| what you call Gertrude’'s disappear-

ing his legs about, continued smok-
Ing.

*And iIf the news you bring should
prove true,'—Rockwood turned to
Darknoll,—‘and Sir Hugh has made
a will what then?’

Who Will Save Her? Can't we ehars ¥

‘Share!” thundered the lawyer.
‘Upon what right will you ground
your claim? Do you want it to be

prociaimed to the world who and what

CHAPTER XIL
FRIENDS IN COUNCIL.

Ing? Better half a eake than none. |

come stumbling among the grass-
grown graves, which everywhere sur-
round the cld Abbey Chureh.

Abbey itself, thie mvagulficent ruin,
for it is fast becoming omne, stands
half-hidden by branching yews, some
of which report affirms to be more
than a thousand years old, yet, tho’
holiow and deeaying, they continue
to vegetate with a marvellous vigor,
throwing out branch after branch, as
loth, after s0o many long years of
watchiog, to altogether withdraw

Some half a mile from the ohulyl

‘Lucky for you, Joe, that we live in | bie Interest iu the approsching event.
more civilized timee,” puts in Rock- 1 But what are we freadieg on that
| wood, ‘or we might see that sky-blue  seems to crumble awzy so beneath the
integument of yoursserving as & Sun-  feet
day suit to—' ‘Bonea.’

‘Stow it, Mr. Rockwood !—please, 'Oh, indeed I
stow it! T ain't up to chaff on uieh] There was no astonishing the doeo-
subjects: I ain’'t, indeed. Not but| tor, but the more dellcate nature of
what, if such was the law now as you Powder Biue was much revolted, snd
say was set down by our ancestors, hLe raised his feet gingeriy up and
| there's & precious many as is marbled down, like s bear that s learning to
|up inside places like this as would  dance on hot plates.

' find themselves stretched outside ‘Bones—layers of bones, four feet
| here in the h'open air along wi’ the deep. Bopes are built everywhere

E. W, Thomas,

TTORNEY AT LAW —Office, front rooin over
A Stevensen & Cross's Hardware Store, Browo-
wille Neob.

H. BAUER,
2 |
|

| haved much like one, I won't eee
! barm done to her!’

|  The speaker, Philip Wentworth, is
| seated on the edge of a table of black
| oak, whose surface Is so polished by
| time and friction, that it reflects, like

Brownvilie JNeb.
J
| -
1
|

i

W. T. Rogers,
TOERNEY ASD COUNSELOR AT LAW —
-& ?“‘ii zive diligeni atsention to any legnl
pavinrasentrusted 1o hisoare, Officelin Court Hease .

Balding, Brownvill Neb,
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PHYSICIANS. ‘ . mirror, the objects placed uponft—
XPU_.—IK‘OLLablf M.D.. Physicias_ Guspesh | thoee objecte, at the present moment,
in 851. Looa- | .
. msiOumene O e Lett & Creigh's | being bottlee and giasses.
rrug Store, McPherson Block. | atiention | He is smoking, as usual, but is very

HARNESS, SADD

4 to Ubstetrics snd diseases of Women and

' pale, and his manner betrays an agi-
tation aitogether unlike his custom-
ary half-natural, half-asssumed indif-
ference.
| The room, which s the sitting-
| room of the lodge, has three other oo-
|, cupants.
| Darknoll, the lodge proprietor.
Malyon, the physician of eminence
| from London.

Rockwood, the thieves’ attorney
and proeperous gentleman.

Darknoll is seated nearestto Phillp,

H L .M ATHEWS, Phvvician and Surgeon Office
- In Oltr Drug Store, No. 22 Maln strest, Brown-

viite, Neb.

BLACKSMITHS.

J. W. Gibson,

LACESMITH AND HORSE SHOER, First
) sirest Detwesn Main and Atlaclic, Brown wville
Keb  Work done to urder snd satisfaction guaran
teed

___#

J. W.GAVTITIT,

GENERL UCTIONEER.

‘astoffice address,

‘saqoy ‘sdiym ‘sJe]jo) ‘soprig

|

Blanksts, Brushes, Fly Nets, &e.

& Repairing done on short potice. The cele-
brated Vacusm Ol Rlacking. for preserving Har- | on his knees, his sharp, bead-like

| with a malicious grin.

' his body bent forward, his hands up- | 4., -

‘T have ssid it and _I'" d”""t L1 I mentioned the nurse's suspicions, | you are?
| Gertrude is my sister; an lht:ﬂsh.{nm mine." A solemn silence followed Rock-
| for the matter of that, she basn'tbe-| gy y.0), Mrs. Prudence suspects, you | wood’s words.

| The unhappy Phillp covered his
face with his hands.

It was Darknoll who first broke the
silence with his smooth silvery voice.

‘We bave decided, in your interest,
that Gertrude Wentworth shall disap-

‘You dont mean by death

Who sball describe with what a
coward’s white and haggard face
Philip looked up ?

‘No, no, no! A seceming death, that

may write in your memorandum-
book the word ‘certaioty,’” sald the
doctor, svito voce.

“You are a lawyer, Matthew,” and
the lodge-keeper addressed hisson-in-
| law. ‘You must know best.’

Rockwood laughed.

‘He must be a far abler lawyer than
I am to discuss the contents of a doe-
ument he has not seen.’

‘“A clever man ean alwaysspeoulate
—none better than yourself, Mathew.
A will made—' isall! To live elsewhere, well cared

‘Would be in favor of Gertrude,’| for—excellently-well eared for; but
answered Roeckwood, without waiting | not again to revisit the Wentworth
for the conclusion of the question ;|estate.’

‘and my young friend here left out in | A grim sense of what wae intended
the ecold.' began to enter upon Philip's mind,

‘I'm not the only one who would | but the look of horror was still apon
freeze then, Mat?' put in Mr. Philip, | his face.

‘There'sacer-| 'Youawear her life shall be safe '
tain somebody who holds a paper of| 'Wesolemnly swear that.’

mine which, If not liquidated when| ‘Then how prevent her retarn ?’
‘It shall be prevented.’

“Will put you In prison in less than! ‘What! Do you mean to say that

;lﬂ.m.ﬂoﬁ.&-.unnou == :
62 Main St., Brownville, Neb. o fixed upon the young man’s

PAT. CLINE

FASHIONABLE

HUTMBOLDT, NEB.

All businsss entrusted to his care will re-
el ve prompt atlention.

J. MAROHN, ;

MERCEANT TAILOR,

and deslsrin

|ters to himself, is busily Investigating |
and diminishing its contents. 'r
| Rockwood alone is notseated, walk- '

FiseEnglish, Fremch, Scoteh and Fazey Cloths, | ing to and fro with his usual restless-

Vestings, Eic., Esc.

Brownviile, Nebraska.
= 2 e 8 OAge.

‘Philip,"—1t is the old lodge-keeper
who Is now speaking, in a voice so
gentle end caressing that it might
pass for a woman's,—'Philip, you
have no reason to doubt the devotion |
of any one here. You cannof doubt |
my love.’

‘Oh, bother your love !’ was the un-

CUSTOM WORK | gracious reply. ‘] soppose you like
XADE TO ORDER, AND FITS GUARANTEED. me well enough. We've known each |
other for such s pregious long time.

o or
 BROWNVILLE. NEBRASKA. | (Can old acquaintance be forgot ¥’ and |

HAVE YOU SEEN

THE ELEPHANT

Having purchased the
«“ELEPHANT"™

LIVERYAND FEED STABLES

1 wish o annonnee that | am prepared o
€0 & Nras class livery bosiness,

Josh Rogers.

A. D MARSH.

TAILOR,
BROWNVILLE, NEBRASKA.

Cutting, or Cutting and Making, done to
order on short notioe and at reasonable
prices, Hwns had long experience and esn |
warrant satisfactior. Call at his shop at |
regidence on Atlantic street. !

Fa

BOOT AND SHO

MAKICR.
|

|
!
|
]
‘
! 29 Main Street,
]

PHOTOGRAPR GALLERYI
: Main Street,
Up stalrs over Witcherly &

|
! NO- 47 Smith's Barber Shop.
BROWXNVILLE, NEBRHASKA.

Imake every size or style of picture de
sired. Life-slze photographs n specialty !
——— | Every palns taken Lo give pleasing and be-

P —— -;_ 5 ] eoming positions. None bat
CITY HOTEL
Teoth streel, between Farsam and Hamey, ' FIRST CLABB WORK
llowed to ] 1l . A fall ri- |
Omaha, Neb. “t‘:;e:n nft?’lgrvlfl?g 'R.:g}‘.k. of all-::q.n
S XEAR TAE BUSINESS CENTRE oF THE 1 I:%I'B

and grades on hand. ALBUMS, LOCK
city day antd night : busses ranningto and | COLORED PICTURES, and many other
fromn the Hunse making eonnection with all trafns

East Weast, North aodsoutu. 'We solicit ashare of rms owmwrs Fcn m E !RQ -\B

the patronage from Soutbern Nebrasks, and the
traveling public generaily. Give special rales Lo |
U. S. Jorors, of any parties remalning with usany

'S
bength of time E T. P‘(:‘B‘ Proprietar.

Rock wood's devotion, I'm pretty well |
up to that. He is devoled to his own
interests, that's what he =¥

& contemptuous nod, as he continued
to walk the room. '
‘For the doctor,'—and Philip jerked |
his thumb over his shoulder in Mal-
yon's direction—*'he's devoted to Lhe:
bottle.’ |

friend,’ was the doctor’s tranquil re-
ply; ‘and never was devotion more
' generously responded io. ‘They are
| things of no spirit, their bloed i=
e oa Sreioee. abould mot 40 Dot drink deep.’ Good advice,snd
| fall 1o eall and see for themselves. ' Ben Jonson's. This is capital port, |
P. M. ZOOEK. ' Mr. Darknoll? |
. T 7| ‘Itie arare wine,' said the old man, |
turning half round, but his eyes ever
wandering towarde Philip. ‘My fa-|
ther Jaid down many dozen of it inone
of the vaecant crypts of the ebureh
' vaults' to ripen, like the bodies
'sround, iuto s more generous life’
among the dust and the cobwebs.
' Resurgam wae the motlo be piaced
' above them.’

‘And,’ said the doector, tmingl
down s bumper, ‘'a very good motto,
| too, ae long as I have the felicity to be
'one of the resurrection sangels. If|

' fate,’ he went on, refilling his glase,

B. STROBLE,
AT CITE"E%KERY, 1 A.

FAMILY GROCERIES, TEAS,!
CANNED PRUITS, CANDIES,
GLASSWARE, D
TOBAOCO, CIGARS, AUN PIPER, AND |

g, AL IR HEN YG[]UR

OLD

D.Marsh

1

|
|

Havingl n my empioy Mr.
HENRY SHIFFER,

|
|
!

g:;“'.";{::‘" ;};‘e::r:;p o parniss GOOD | | and admiring ite rich red bhue and
FLOUR te any gusnsity, Every sack war-|  strawberry light agaiost the globe of |
|

yanted.
My Flour is for Tule st all the principal
siores o Brownvlille.
" GEO, HOMEWOOD.

Sheridan Mills, April Ist, 1575,

e thelamp that was standing on the
| table,—'if fate had inconvenienced
ime with the burthen of riches, the
| first thing I should do would beto lay
' down a good eellar of wines.’

‘W hat for,’ asksd the lodge-keeper,

| ‘except to repeat the old folly of heap-

? ing up riches for others to enjoy?

! Near the Wentiworth eceliars Lhe

| Wentworths themseives are buried, |

and it has often struck me how it
| must torment the souls of some of

I those hard-drinking, pleasure-loving

men, for their bodles to lie stiff nndi

stark in their coffine, onable to tarn |
| either to the right or the left, while
| the glorious juice they loved so much

i!a ripening in the darkness by their

itle. Apr |

DENTISTRY. |
R.A.HAWLEY, |

An experisnced practitioner, will filland |
extract teelh for all who wish, at reasonable |

rates. al his residsnce on Maln sireel, nexi ]
dooz o Bratton’s store. |

IN BEOWNVILLE THE
LAST WEEK OF EACH
MONTH.

MATHEWS

CLOTHES

He will Celer or Dye your
COAT, VEST or PANTS,
inthe beststyle. WillDye
Ladies’ Shawis; will take
all the Spots out of Gents’
Garments, and press them
up in good shape; will re-
pair Garments, and war-
rant te give entire satis-
faction ; and will cut and
make gentiemen's elothes.

aled by Few, Excelled by None

tou

| ply.
Maiyon has placed himsell modest- | ..., huginess. You are a butterfly; |

. | Iy at the extreme end of the mble.]bm your modern butterfly, to exist,
| and having secured oneof the decan- | . .. hove wings of bank-paper, or

'my chestnuts from the fire, and it

{ olever and cunning. You were ab-

| side.’
| *‘From which I draw this sage con-

DENTIST,

F:lol! CRATDOCKE.
CRADDOCK & 8ON,

GU." SHMITHS!

w.¥. CRADDOCK. | mext door toRoy’s Farniture Store. | es! wisdom in life is to enjoy the pres-

. ent, —here he emptied Lilz glass—‘and
A ROBISOIN

‘Ah! said the old man, with =

Gertrude is to vanish away utterly ¥
‘Utterly I
‘And no inguiries to be made ?
‘And no luquiries to be made.’
‘Oh, come, that's a trick above even
down he comes to the earth, without' | you, Mat Rockwood !’
—and Mr. Rockwood playfully rat- | *No Inquiries will be made—no In-
tled the cash In his pockets—'even nlqnirias can be made!" said old Dark-
lodging in Grub Strest ' | noll. his band on Philip's knee, his

twenty-four hours,’ was the stern re-
‘1 am & man of busivess, and

‘T mean,'—and the lawyer confront- | trance—"'

ed him with s visage hard as granite,| ‘Philip started.
—'] mean you to do my bidding— ‘In a trance,’ the old man went on,
ohey my orders. Do you hear, Mr. | *‘have been spirited away, to awaken
Philip? Do you think I've lD,'l‘n a new life In some far distant
thought of you in thia matter? Putliplm.‘

‘A sort of Arablan Nights' busi-
shall be my eare your paws are not | ness, you mean, Daddy : but that oock

burat in the process; but’—and with- | won't fight now-a-days,’ sald Philip, |

drawing his right hand from his pock- | whose seltish nature was rapidly re-
et, he struck it flercely down on the | covering its equanimity. “Yourgenii
table making the bottles and glasses | who try on that kind of a game wili

all that kind of thing. Ae for Mat| ;. . .14 ring again—‘fail to do this | precious soon find themselves instoneé  jp-law, Mat, as we see him now. In| ly old, church, was very beautiful
. Ll

and'—glancing at Darknoll, who was _'jugn. as t'other ones were shat up Ia
nervously wringing his hands—‘un- atone botties.’

: | less others take you up, I will put ali| The geunil witl te found, neverthe-
Just 8o,’ asseuted the lawyer, with ., o power I possess in force, and pass  less. And I shall see the dream of | chureh'’s bailding.’

you as & shambling, shufling vug_n-!my life realized, and you,” his voice
bond, in the streets of London, yet was now so low that it only reached
never toss you a sixpence with which ‘ Philip’s ear, ‘my grandson—the lord
to buy oblivion.’ of the Wentworth estates !’
‘Mathew! Mathew !"
‘I know what you would say, Mr. | to bury Gertrude slive? ssked Philip,

“You're right there, my YOUDE Dgrknoli: but you forget there are noi the borrified look again coming to his |

ties of blood between this young gen- | face.
tleman and myself. Not that, if there |
were, it would make much difference. | re-awakening ?’

As & man of business, ] mean every-| ‘Weak as he was vicious, the young

asieep, that when it is offer’'d them, | ;.;.0 44 bysiness. The only bond I man turned sullenly away, his head | . ., 04ed him to go to bed.

choose to recognize is a legal one, duly | bent, bis hands drooping forward list-
witnessed ; and the only tie, red tape. lessly between his knees.
This girl—this one obstacle between | Darknoll rose and approached the
ourselves and fortun:, must di“-‘P‘i two other oonspiritors, who were
pear!
This deciaration took nooneby sur-| iJeqve him to me,’ he whispered.
prise but Philip. He stared from one | ] gpow bim—none betler—none so
to the other, aghast ; Lthen said: | well. It is but s guestion of lime;
‘T don't know what he means; but | the rest will follow.’
I'll stick to what I've said—I will, by| ‘Awnd our visit to itbe old church
Jove! And, mind you, Daddy Dark- vauits?' asked Doctor Malyon, who
noll, I'll hold you responsible if any having finished his decanter of port,
harm comes to Gertie!’ 'appeared for the first time to lake an
‘No harm &ball come to her,” repli- interest in what was going forward.
ed the old man, soothingthe frightand | ‘To-night, at twelve.’
anger of Philip with his musieal
voice. ‘We have arranged all that. | hour! Does our young friend accom-
You are your father's heir.’ | pany us?’ indicating Pbilip.
*Well, yes; at least, I ought tobe.’| *No.’
‘You shall be! but you muet be| ‘Quite right. Are you bound for
guided by us.’ | the village, Rockwood.’
‘Driven!’ snarled the lawyer be-| ‘I have an sppointment with Mrs.
tween his teeth : but the word was Prudence, at the Abbey.’
unheard, and, therefore, unbeeded,| They passed out of the lodge, and
by Philip. stood beneath the ivy-covered porch.
‘Gertrude has ever stood between| <Shall I give youa light?’
your father and yourself,’ theoldman | ‘Thanks!
went on. 'A pretty girl—plessant to| ‘Malyon leaned forward till the end
listen to—charming to lock at: but|gf his unlighted cigar touched the
fiery tip of the one that Rockwood
held between his lips.
‘Safe investment, eb ¥

sent; she had your father’s ear. Your
faults—your many faults—lost noth-
ing in passing to him through such a| ‘Splendid!
medium.’ ‘Good 1dea,

‘Of course ; T know that now you've pope but an old fellow who bad hung
told me,’ said Philip, gloomily ; ‘bot ‘| about chureh-vaulte all his life could
I should nmever have guessed it of have bit epou it. Its working out
Gertrude.’ |. rests with you, doctor.’

*Nor I, till proof brought econvie-| -With me and Mrs Prudence. That
tion. ‘Fair and false’ was & motto we | jg an invaiuable womsn—very.’

BHOWNVILLE, IﬂEIBA!K_A: - | Shop in Alez. Robinson’s old stand, ' elusion, Mr. Darknoll: that the tro- | vl“‘gerg used to re‘pe.t ir our youth ~ I A flame rose up from the Iguiwd ci- | dare about bre.kin' into.!

and age has brought me experience of |
its trath. Itis for you, Philip to se-|
Ject between riches and beggary. I

,and for & moment illumined

their faces.
Both wers as calm and collected as

i bey Chureh ;

| as to conceal all its beautles.

| Darknoll is seated, a lantern by hic|

‘But you don't mean you are going i

{ night.’
‘Why not, sinee we are sure of her|

 standing in & far corner of the room. | wood.

‘Midoight! Quite the nnutional{ ‘Well, well, time will show. Let

| ily as possible, for it's by no means a

that of Darknoll’s;

their psli-like shadow frum the sleep- | westry papers, and sich like.’ 'into the walls—huge boues, belonging
ing dead. ! Darkunoll, who has produeed a banch i to sldlwart faces. This church Is
Rising above the dark enclosure is of keys, opens the door. A huge lullt over, or on, one of those vast
the great chureb tower, with douhlo; lock, but well olled, as are the bin.ﬂ; tumuli which marked the flercencas
buttresses at its angles, ending, tho' upon wtich the grizzly memento of of the stroggle belween the Sazen
no: seen in such a night as this, in a | the long-defuncl pirate rolls back and the Dane, and received, withous
richiy embattied parapet, adorned i Doiselensly. | distinetion, the bones of each.’
with pinnacles, all fast erumbling ln-i ‘Is it necessary to enter threchurch?’ | ‘What's that?” and Powder Hloe
to ruin. ' asks Rockwood, €8 he stands gezing ' gave s great start.
The later Wentworths, who cared  into the dark interior from where the| *A rat’
little for anything but a thorough- lights they carry are already conjur-' No, no. There were rata In plenly,
bred horse and hound, had spent lit- ing up a myriad of dancing shadows. chasitg each other in and out of the
| tle or no money upon the ancient edi-| ‘Yes; I have only the key to the crypts, or sitting on the coffins,
| fice ; and though the preseut reotor, private estrance to fhe vaults, the  ghastly things dropping from hele

| idle, good-bearted Frank Mildmy.:nnon being from home.' 'and wall, and watching the visitors
bad cansed some restorations to be

|

| The four men enter. The doctor, With fearless, gleaming eyes; butsats
made, they were but few. He was no | who immediately impregnates the sa- had Do terrors for Mr. Bradley. Rate !
| sotlquarian, and cared more (o see ored edifice with a strong sroma of Wby the buuses in the London War-

1

e
! the silvery flash of a trout at the end | rum-and-water, gazes arounrd bim cu- ed Were honey-combed by rats. They
of his well managed line, than for all | riously ; Rockwood walks on, indif- held jubllee i ils alleys and courts,
the arlistic marvels tlat stone and gepent to everything but the businees a0d glided before the nocturnal pes-
brass could affer. | that brought them there; while Pow- | senger as he walked, swifs, gray, sud
Very ancient, and, to the artist's| go; Bige, his feelings still shocked by | ghostlike. No; it was nota rat that
eyes, very picturesque, 1s the old Ab- | 11,0 robber's skin on the door, wears | Mr. Bradley meant, but ‘That—that !’
' the exterior of the orig- | the look of one both injured and dis- | and he pointed (o & bideous, vamplre
| Inal building, & mixture of Norman ] couraged. | thing, cluging, with outstretched
Curious that this ruffian, to whom Wings, to s great leaden coffin—a sors

and early Eoglish, peering through
!' it's veil of ivy, which—this was the ;.. Jarkest night and most villainous ' of horrible famlly escutcheon.
| rector’s doing—was not left so thlek  peighborhoods of Loudon has no ter-|  'Oh, the bat! Bats grow to & :
| rors; whose brutal nature, bull-deg | size down lere,” said the lodge-keep-
That marvellous improver of much | jjge careless of odds, secks the quar- er. “The vapours nourish them. The
in architecture that would otherwise | ,o1 und courts the fray, feels a cold  coffin thut fellow Is aaging 2 Silil-
| be harsh and cold, old Father Time, | perspiration bursting oul froms his | |y to eontains an abbot—a jovial, mad
' had placed his mellowing hand every g, ol0ad and hands, as the lights they | eap sbbot, in those good old Um;. be-
' where, rounding sogles, breaking .g.,y qoiverhitherand thither among fore the eighth Henry turned the

ness of movement, like & pantherin | ..yoy don’t mean—' and Philip| voice reduced to & whisper. ‘Caseelines, and softening, even while des-| 1y, o1one figures on the tombs, and monks adrift. They say that ABbet
' rose angrily from his sesat at the table. | have been known where persons ina |t '

roying.

| painted saluts apon the windows and E <] y
In the great porch old Benjamin it g Yoma o wae.a Wentworth, tap--

‘ walls. | had sold himself to the Evii One ; and
R e g Here, & Cmg..d"' with crossed legs | lomi:tin;:e-i fancy that these horrible
= c;mch hitet by sl geiéios ;n.nd half obliterated fuce, caught the  creatures,”” pointlag to the bat, ‘are
| € + light for a moment, glared out upon  bLere to wateh over their master's bar-
| male as well as female, on & Sunday. .p..p with hisstony eyeballs, aud was | gain.’
E t;‘:“ﬁ‘:ﬁ':’:‘:‘: m';f:::n:f :::r ;‘::. gone. There, a carved oaken dragon, i ‘You seem i a cheerful humeor to-
. A e | rampant on & pew, with emblszoned | night, Daddy,’ said Rockwood, una-
the old lodge-keeper's bent form. g)e(d and projecting, painted tongue, | ble to repress a shudder. ‘But bats
| white bair, and gleaming eyes; and .,..4 oyt at his very elbow, and caused | are not basiness—not our business, at
:lnd 8o the doector thinks, and whis-| pr. Bradiey to start as from a sudden- apy rate, for Lhe present. Wheze e
 pers as mach to the lawyer. ly disturbed snake. this girl's coffin that jyou spoke
‘Queer card, your venerable father-| g juterior of this old, exceeding- about?
| ‘Not here,’ gaid the old man, quick-
that R‘mbmdu’h ".ght and .h‘d0'| | mn‘hung of nave, side ﬂllltl, and | ]’- and di.d.infu“,_‘not here. None
he looks like some old monk, who.mnm. massive plllars, rich with | but great folks lie here.
might have been prosent at this | seulptured adornments, dividing the He pusbed on till, aftef passing
| nave from the aisies, while tall and | through several other grim passages,
‘Cuarse the church !’ is Rockwood’s ‘ shadowy oak stalls, covered with the | he stopped before a number of stone
éemphalic and somewhat hlasphemous | most grotesque of earvings, increased shelves, upon which some coffine,
| reply, as he draws his wrappers closer r the gloomy, solemn effect ; and as the ecovered with plain black cioth, and
|around him. ‘The damp and chill ghambling feet of Powder Biue eclal- | studded with plain black nails, had
strikes to one’s marrow. I never en-|tered over one of the many brasses, been newly placed.
tered one yet that I didnt geta cold | that ruffian’s heart turned to water— | ‘Take down that one'’ hesaid, hold-
in the head that lasted me & fort- the thing, #s he would bave himself Ingup his lantern, and indleating the
| expressed, "being altogether out of his newest-looking, and place Ii here up-
As Darknoll rises, they both greet Jipe.’ on this pile of earth. De you belleve
'him with inqulries about Philip. ‘All Wentworths," said Darknoll, in ghosts, doetor? continued Dark-
| The old man answers that he has addressing the doctor, and waving his voll, lurnitig suddenly towarde Ma-

band towards the recumbent figures lyon.
‘The poor boy bas had a greal around. ‘A branch—the younger one | ‘Who? 1?7 No.' laughed the eyo-
| shock, and ia shattered for the present | —of the eruel Stafford’s family; cru- ical doetor; I've prepared too ma-

'in body and mind.’
! “You know Philip,’ sneers Rock-

oy skeletons for that., Jeremy
Taylor, a very clever personage, whe

el, ever cruel, and proud. 'Ha!'—and
be waved his lantern, waking up many |

. |a pale, still face with wvanishing —
. *Suarely I do.’ 'gleams of light—*there's s many | ‘I have read his works,” guletiy in-
‘And so do I. Getoverit!—pshaw! nhere that must find their marble pil- | terrupted ihe old man.

A man who has led the life be has, |
'and is eager still to lead it, bas no|
![ more beart or conscience than one of
' those stone old buffers In the niches
| yonder.' '
| *You wrong him, Mathew. You
| hbave always wronged Philip,’ says
| the old man, aimost flersely. |

lows more easy lying on than they did | ‘That worthy divine compares s
their featherones! Temple of truth !’ ekelelon tos eage of bone, from which
—and the lodge-keeper ohuckled,—  ‘the winged soul jongsince hasflown.’
‘temple of lies, If we read aright the Now, nothing will persuade me, as &
tombs and the brasses.’ man of acience and some ¢xpernence,
He pavsed before & low-browed lhalthat soulls likely to rebrabilitate
arch, & deep recess, cut In the thiock- itselfl from Lhe musty contents of an
ness of the wall. vid wardrobe or clothes-press, fall of
Without beiog concealed, It was Woths and fleas—not to mention
partially hidden behind a huge stone Worse iusects—ba! ha!” Thia was tu
front, in which generation af.er gen- & parenthesis. ‘1 wonder whether
pleasant one.’ .eration of the Wentwortiis bad been lhey are ghostly, too?—to go wander-
‘There s nothing unplessant in  ghristened. iog up sud down moonlit corridors,
looking on the fair face of a girl who,| ‘The fRher stood by while Phiilp sud—Llighly aristocratio peopie all
all confined as she Js, bas not yet was christened ; it was he who gave  ibeir lives—as cold as icicles, and as
caught the sad deeay of the tomb.” | the name,’ whispered Darknol! iuto proud as the devil—to go frighlening
‘When wss she buried?’ aske the | the ear of hisson-in-iaw; ‘asd what |scme unfortunate hounsemaid out of
doctor. was 8o solemuly done then shall notbe her wits, by bursting out of s cap-
‘But three days age. Her likeness undone now ” ' board where the ghost, mind you, has
to Miss Gertrude was remarkable.’ ‘You'll have to look sharp about it, no right to be, and consulting sn Ig-
‘We'll judge for ourseives, daddy, | Daddy; a thousand such christenings GLorsmus concerning = secret in which
upon that point,’ eays the lawyer. | wouldo'l sulfice to make Philip beir sbe can take no possible luterest.’
What was her name? f:ta the Wentworth estates.’ ‘When Rose Aviiffe died" sald
‘Rose Ayliffe.’ ‘No one else shall inberit them,'| Darknoll, who had been gtﬂlng but
‘Ha! I think I've beard my wife | gaid the oid man through hiscienched  slight heed to the doctors wlk, ‘I
speak of her; but what a devil of a teetb—that is to say, through the few thought I saw & glost.’ '
| light you've got! Here, Powder that remained to Lim. 'Ab! indeed
| Blue"”—turning to the man wboae-| He jaserted a key from the buneh ‘I was erossing the park, the face of
| companies the doctor and himself— he carried, pushed open the door as the dead girl still vividiy in my mind
| ‘come to the front and tirn on some | he spoke, and a rush of damp, earthy | —softened by the touch of death out
extra glory. You should be quite &t air came out into the choreh, aiready of all tnc; of cosrseness—when I
home at this kind of thing; only a ehill enough ie all conscience. Bo came upon its living copy, framed in
' church is not exactly the plsce you'd great was the rush, so sudden and so the moonlight out of Lh;'.b,@‘, of
| eold, that but the lights they earried the trees.’
were protecied, they would inevita-| ‘Ah! I know,' grumbled the doctor,
bly have been extinguished. ' who was (akiog a cheetlog swig at »

| us get over our night's work as speed-

i

Mr. Bradley—for it ia that enter.
 prising, but bitherto unsuccessful,

genius—shambles forward, and pro- pocket flask. 'Theré’s always moon-

ishould scarcely think'—and for the

let the fatare look after itself.’
i

EREECH-LOADING SHOT GUNS, EIFLES,

Carbine. Aminunilien and Sporting Goods. Goos |
made to crder. and Repairing neatly doune. 1

11 Main St., Brownville, !ell.;

e AwE —

Wacon &BLacksmiTH Hor

OXE DOOR WEST OF COURT HOUSE.

AGON MAKING, Repairing,
Piows, and all work done In the best

 balf-sigh. ‘You'll pardon meif I say | g
rst time there was a tinge of bitter-
 that you never belonged to—or, rathe| .0 in the old lodge-keeper's volos—

(er, you pever were—the head of a ., . 1 =
l:mz ity e, Bt A el e N e WAy temae

wonder to what heights these owners | ,, o, him 50 commenced roosting on

|of great names will soar, and to what | ;. o0 nervously, while he pulled at
| depthe they will sink, to pile up their |, . i:n‘g sllky :;’;cst.nehc. “ P

 pyramid of pride, and live again iD| «we) 4 fellow who has been

Philip felt that all eyes were fixed

though their respective owners Weré ggeing s dark lantern from beneath

bent upon errands of eharity 800 the folds of his coat, gives it & twist,

goodness. | that sends a stream of light dancing
‘At twelve— here.’ ' ofi the naii-studded ¢cburch door.

‘A twelve. Take care of yoursell.| 14 Barknoll follows the rays with
Malyon. Darkooll's port wine is ., sharp black eyes, and laughs.
powerful In its effects. “There’s all that remaine of a fellow

‘Bah [—there’s not a headache in ‘1 who did break Into a church just sev-
hogshead of such glorious stuff. Au 'en hundred years ago.’

A flight of erumbling steps, a long
pussage, and the four men sre stand-
| ing in the vaults beneath the ebureh.
| A vast and awful piace it was tbis
| dismal subterranean abode of death.
' The flooring of the great charch, sup- |
| ported by olrcular, groined arches,
|seethed, though higher than a tall solitary rambile in the park.
| man’s touech, to weigh down upon the ' likeneds was—
| head and oppress the brain. He was stopped by an exclamation

light in such matters, as they turnon
the iime-light on a (beatre ifi & secusa-
Lion scene.

‘It was oo phanfom, as | confesa I
at first imagined, but Miss Gers
trude Wentworth herself, taking a
The

i.
]

manper and ou short notice, B.wr z-"“"
= |
|
|
|
|
|

eed. Givedimucall

DEALER IX

00TS AND SHOE
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Sasoriad sto~k of gennl articies in hinline
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ALL WORE WARRANTED.

‘For my part,’—and, for the first

S | time, Mr. Rockwood stopped his rest-

less walking to and fro, and approsch-
ed the table—'] go in for large profits
|and guick returns. 1 am aself-made
wan, and care as little for those who
lbnra gone before. Enough of this’
' for the doctor was sbout to speak.
*We are here to talk businese, and bus-

1

| the grandeur of their ehildren.’ brought up as T have—a gentleman,
who never did a stroke of work In
his life—can't be expested to cut on-
der to anybody, especially when his
rights are concerned. I'm an easy go-
er, I am;: but when It comes fo be
robbed of one's rights, you know,
I'm hard in the mouth, and diffieult
to ride.’

revoir |
And psriing st the garden-gate,
each wetit his way—Rookwood to-

the Abbey showed dim and ghostly
gbove the distant trees; the wan of
science striking off in the direction of
the ‘Wentworth Arms,’ his thoughts,
despite his warm eulogy of the pori,

|  *What do you mean ?' afke Powder ‘I8 this where you keep your wine, ‘of astonishmeut ou the part of Roek-

wards where the anclent turrets of

l Repaifing neatiy done. No. 58 Msinstreet, Brown'
ville.Neb

and

+ ‘ It was fortupate for Phlilip's eelf-
iness it must be. Why all thie bea's o o 4 s words were addressed to

ing abogt the bush? We each know Benjamin Darknoll, and his eyes

what is passing In the otber’s mind, l averted for the moment from the layw- :

yet draw hack like children from a | yer and deotor, of even Aé might have

darkened room. You say, '.Im- perceived the profound contempt with

there is no hope for Sir Hugh?* which those two professional gentie-
*Not in medieal skill,’ was the oyn-  men were regarding him.

|
|

|

bent gpon rum-and-water.

CHAPTER XIIL
THE CHURCH VAULTS.
Midpight! F
There is no moon, snd the lawyer
, snd doetor attended by apother man,

: Blue, recciling severa! sleps.
*His skin. The skinsof foreign pi-
rates and robbers, such as were

aod mnailed to the church door, as &
farmer now nalls a kite to his barn
door. _

‘Dear me! Why, soif Is,’ says the
doector, aa, taking the lantern from
. the horrified Powder Blue, he closely
|irspects some dark encrusiations
!;hnunhemﬁsof the door. ‘A com-
mon practice with our ancestors, I
know, especially with Danish pirates
and the like.'

!‘nllty of sacrilege, were tanned |

| Mr. Darknoll ” asked the doctor, with | Wood.
| & langh, thoogh unable to repress a; 'wiib the experienced hand of the
ahiver. rtraimﬂ:l barglar—and few honest

The old man pointed a lean finger workmen are more derterous— Brad-
to one out of the many erypts in the ley had prized open ihe evfila lid in
iabyrinth of walls, a orypt carefully ® few minates. .
boarded in. | Tt was Mathew Rockwood who had

“There they rest, as they have reated tttered the exprossion of surprise.
for this half century—snnshine, bot- | [T0 BE CONTINUED )

_' tled up in the deepest darkness. 1 -

' shall put a eorRscrew to the whole Int W. . cCREERY
‘when Phillp becomes 8ir Pbilip. I| Has Fresh Drogs, Wall Paper,
will not stint a glass.’ 'Set:ool and Blank Books, Bird Cages,

‘Mark me down among your guests, ' Paints, Giass, Oile, ete., at lower pris
sald the doctor. ‘You give me & 40u- ' wag than any house in Brownviile

|
|




